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hen the 20th colored regiment was re-
pulsed and fell back from that foolish and
nseless attempt at a charge that Lo sane
man or General conld have ordered, close
after them and almost upon their heels
followed Mahone's Division in a connter-
charge. There was no earthly renson why
we shonld abandon the works in our pos-
session to Mahone's men if there was any
advantage to be gained by holding them,
and if it was the intention of the Com-
manding General to abandon them he
should have so ordered hours before, when
we c¢onld have withdrawn at our leisure
and withont severe loss. Therefore 1 very
naturally presumed that Grant wanted to
hold whit we had gained, and was plan-
ning to give us some assistance, and when
1 saw the stnmpede made by both white
and black troops before Mahone's column,
which was perfectly inescusable on our
part on any other grounds than the one 1
bave already mentioned, that our troops
were so crowded, mixed and jammed to-
gether that it was impossible to resist a
charge, 1 thought if we conld hold one-
fourth of our men until the other three-
fourths, in their rush to the rear, cleared
the ground sufficiently to give us room to
form a line, we could repulse Mahone's
advance: and so we could. but most of the
men in that death-trap who could run were
wiser than 1 was, and they broke for the
rear in almost a solid body. =

WOUNDED.

A few of my colored boys, who knew no
better, stayed with me, and we all got it
in the neck, or where it answered the
same purpose, As Mahone's men Im!wd
npon the earthwork in our front, my First
Sergeant, James A. Coats, shot their color
bearer, and man and flag went down., The
next moment the Sergeant was sho' dead
and fell at my feet, while I was wounded
and for a time disabled, and Malone's
men swent over us.

The ground where we had been stand-
ing was honey-combed with caves, diiches,
and bomb-proofs, in which the Confeder-
ates hind sheltered themselves from our fire
in days bygone, into ona of which I fell
when I was shot, and for a few moments
I supposed I had received my denth-wound.
Possibly wounds that are not dangerous er
teally severe are as painful as mortal
wounds; 2 men then being in th# condition
t0 senge every particle of suffering thus
roduced. In my case [ cannot imagine

ow a mortal wound could more complete-
¥ prostrate and overcome. For a few
momentis | Iny at the hottom of the bomb-
proof just as good as dead, withont power
to help myself, while if T had fallen into a
boiling eanldron or fiery furnace, the all-
consuming heat that seemed to overpower
me could not have been more intense,
ean account for this feeling only from the
fact that my blood was as near the boiling
point as it could well be, although I did
not realize it until the pain produced by
the wound concentrated and intensified in
this heat. With this burning sensation
came a thirst that no mah who has not ex-
perienced it can comprehend or imagine. I
believe it is necessary for a man to be
wounded on a battlefield with his blood
at a fever heat in order to know and un-
derstand the full value of a drink of water.
In my case I did not have to endure the
thirst for hours, as thousands of my
comrades did while they waited for the re-
lief which in many eases never came, for
my canteen was full; but I got the sensa-
tion with all its unutterable agony in those
few minutes, while 1 was recovering my
nerve. Then I made a long and vigorous
pull on the old canteen, and though the
water it contained was as warm as a July
sun could make it, it was the coolest and
most refreshing draught I ever drank in
my life. With the slaking of my thirst
the consuming fire iv my veins moderated.
Titen I examined my wounds and was ab-
ealutely surpriced to find that I was not
eerionsly injured. (

A few minutes later a straggling Con
federate, who loitered behind Mahona's
line, which had passed me, took me in
charge, stripped off my belt, and condurcted
me to the rear, a prisoner of war.

A SABBATH DAY'S JOURNEY,

After the battle of The Mine we3 over,
the prisoners taken by the Coni:derstes
were gathered together in the rear of their
lines and systematically and otherwise
robbed of nearly everything they possess-
ed. Money, watches, and - everything of
that sort that a prisoner was not able to
hide, had to be given up. They even rob-
bed us of such articles of clothing as they
eould most readily snatch, and by the time
they were done with us we were a sorry-
looking set.

Many of the prisoners, especially the
wounded, suffered for want of water, as
no opportunity bad been given us to pro-
cure a supply. Just after sunset an ap-
parently kind-hearted Confederate ap-
peared among us and offered to fill our
canteens. By this time | was in need of
water myself, but baving seen Confeder-
ate tricks played before that day, 1 had
po confidence in his disinterested kindness,
and told my comrades to hold on to their
wanteens, if they did not want to lose

- them. Some of my comrades resented this
aspersion on the honesty of purpose of our
Confederate friend, and called me a fool,
and other pet names not necessary to re-
peat, and I said: “All right, gentlemen,
you will probably have more sense your-
selves when you've had more experience,”
and I doubt not they had, for they loaded
the fellow up with ‘eanteens, which, for
gome reason or other, he failed to return.

Among our officers captured were sev-
eral field and one general officer. This
man, (Gen. Bartlett, wore a wooden leg
in place of one previously lost, and in the
battle his wooden leg was broken, so that
the General was unable to walk; the bear-
Ingz of which will appear in the context.

We seemed to be within the jurisdic-
tion of the Confederate Gen. A. P. Hill,
for be was there in person both during the
evening and the next morning, and it was
noticeable that he wans plaoning some
schieme or arrangement in which he seem-
ed greatly interested., About 8 o'clock
a. m., Sunday, or the day after the battle—
my recollection is that it was Bundny—this
wonderful undertaking of Hill's mater-
felized and proved to be for two objects;
first, the diversion of the people of Peters-
burg; and, second, the humiliation of the
Union officers who had fallen into his
hands, The prisoners were therefore
formed in column by fours cousisting of
alternate files of colored soldiers and com-
missioned officers, beginning with the
bighest in rank and continuing the forma-
tion as long as the supply of colored sal-
diers held out. As there were 500 colored
prisoners and about 1,100 white officers
and soldiers, the greater part of the col-
umn presented a fantastic and variegated
appearance that, I am free to confess, was
amusing. At the head, and as leader of
this column, Gen. Bartlett was placed, on
an old spavined horse, and the wonderful
Babbath-day's journey began.

We were marched through the prineipal
streets of Petershurg, and so far as the
bumorous Hill's first object was concern-
ed, of affording a little innocent amuse-
ment to the good people of Petersburg,
his arrangement was a success. In heli-
day attire the people sat in their win-
dows and doors and on their wid) veran-
das, or etood lined up aloug the streets,
and with many jeers, dlippant speeches
and cutting remarks they watched our col-
umn pass by. O, yes, they were greatly
amused, the people were.

As to Gen. Hill's second object, its ef-
feet was different from what people of the
present day might imagine. 1 doubt if
the white soldiers cared a straw about the
matter, and the officers of the Fourth Di-
vision, who were accustomed to march-

ing with negro soldiers, eould not be hu-
miliated in that way, but it almost broke
the hearts of very many of the officers of
the white divisions, a majority of whom,
I honestly believe, would have been glad
to see the officers of the Fonrth Division
hanged or shot, if therebs they conld have
been relieved from the terrible humiliation
of marching through Petersburg with
negro soldiers. This episode sceined to in-
spire a deep-seated hatred and mejudice
in the hearts of the officers of the white
divisions, against the officers of the colored
divisions, and for a long time after many
of them hardly treated vs decently. Of

United States, but we of the line remained
in the Confederacy.

Where 2 man is under the pay of one
Government, and is being boarded and
clothed by another, while at #he same time
his father-in-law is providing for his wife,
one might think that, as a business prop-
osition, he had struck a snap.  While that
was the exact sitnation of mauny of us,
we did not seem to aprrecinte our good
luck. 1 presume very ‘ew men in this
world know when they are well off.

Within a few days after we became set-
tled in our comfortable gnarters in Colum-

(I am not sure of the correet orthography),
which «oviety every prisoner there, with-
out n single exception, joined, and every
‘day “we submitted a very important ques-
tion to a discnssion of the Committee of the
Whole—the most interested if not the most
interesting of any society to which I ever
had the distinguished honor of belonging.

The gentlemen who had previously oc-
cupied our rooms did not leave them in
very attractive condition, but we soon put
them in apple-pie order, so to speak, by
making them as clean and cozy as it was
possible under the circumstances. There
was, however, one discomfort connected

with our guarters that gave us much au-

course, they were not all built that way,
but the high-born and aristocratic would
often go out of their way to get a chance
to call some officer of the Fourth Divi-
sion a “nigger officer,” with siupreme con-
tempt and lordly satisfaction. I doubt if
A. P. Hill himself had any idea how com-
pletely his little joke worked as a humil-
iator among that class of Union officers,
who knew for a certainty that God Al-
mighty had taken extra pains to create
them out of a superior clay.

A FIRE EATER.

After Hill had marched and ecounter-
marched us to his heart’s content, until
the dear people became weary of the
show, we were placed upon a little island
or tow-head in the Appomattox River,
separated from the mainland by a narrow
channel, not to exceed a few feet in
width. During the day many of the
young bloods of Petersburg, who thus far
d escaped military service, visited us,
that is, they stood upon the mainlund, the
guards would not allow them to crogs the
channel, and were very ready to enter
into conversation and argument with the
prisoners on the status of the war, the con-
stitutional rights of the South, ard, !
especially the question of putting negro
soldiera into the field against them. One
high-toned aund haughty Southerner, of
swarthy complexion, in particular, was
loud-mouthed and very emphatic in his
denunciation of a system of “arming their
slaves agsinst them,” and finally, when
his talk had become wesrisome, one of our
boys remarked: “0, you need not put on
such mighty airs. What, better than the
negro are you, anyway? If there is any-
thing in color you are only a half-breed
yourself.” My, didn't that proud and
haughty Southern bound? With an oath
that he would shoot that Yankee , he
grabhed  the sentinel’s gun and tried to
wrench it from him, but the guard would
not-surrender it, and jerking it free from
the grasp of the excited citizen of the Con-
federacy, the soldier said: “You git away
from heah. Youn've no business heah
quarlin® with these prisoners, If you'd
been whar I was vesterday you wouldn’t
be 'round heah today fightin® with your
mouth and tryin’ to shoot some man who's
got no gun. If you wanter do any shootin’
you go out thar on the lines and they'll
give you a gun and you'll find plenty of
white men and niggahs, too, out thar with
guos that'll give you all the shootin® you
want.” 8o he drove him, and all the
other argumentative fellows away and
during the remainder of the day and the
following night we occupied our little is-
land in quietness.

IN COLUMBIA JAIL.

On the first day of August, 1864, we left
Petersburg, and, taking passage in a fine
train of box cars, journeyed soutliward. At
Danville we halted for a few days' so-
journ, where we were separated, the offi-
cers from the enlisted men, and the offi-
cers, a few days later, continued their
journey by rail southward and were final-
Iy landed in Columbia, the Capital of the
grent State of SBouth Carolina, where we
weire assigned quarters in a beautiful
three-story briek building, within the city
limits, known as the Columbia Jail, where
we had the pleasure of residing for the
next four months. Gen. Bartlett, Cols.
Marshall and White, with two or three
other field officers of lesser rank, were
assigned quarters in the first story, while
the balance of us (all line ofMesrs) were
given the exclusive use of the second story.

In jail, as jn the hospital and every-
where else in the line of service, [ found
renewed evidence of the advantages: of
. commissioned oflicer over a private sol-
dier; also, the advantages of high rank,
and presuming that this state of affairs
exists all over the world, I advise all sol-
diers and other people everywlere, who
contemplate going to jail, to first obiain
an officin]l position, and that of the very
highest,

During the four months that we resided
in Columbia Jail, we did not live in very
grand style, but no on: starved or died of
disease or exposure among us. The ra-
tions furnislied were the same in quantity
and quality furnished the enlisted men,
but once a day hucksters were allowed to
come to our door and sell us supplies of
food in small quantities, which was of
great assistance to us in eking out our
daily allowance of provisions, besides, we
were supplied with good, pure drinking
water and were In a building that pro-
tected us fremn the heat and the rain,

All general exchange of mrisoners of
war had ceased nearly ‘a yeah = put
although the United Btatex amg The Mon-
federate States could not ax.. . Kens
eral exchange, where the Interest and wel-
fare of the enlisted man and the friend-
less line officer were at stake, they couid
readily ngree on special exchanges, where
the interest and welfare of general and
field officers enme in question. Therefore
in sbout m month, Gen. Bartlett, Cols.
Marshall and White and the other field

officers with them were exchanged on a

“"HUCKSTERS WERE ALLOWED T0 SELL US 6UPPLIES.™

noyance, The walls of our jail-rooms
were built of brick, and at some previous
time had been smoothly plastered, but the
former occupants of these benutiful apart-
ments had carelessly disSgured them by
boring through the plastering and drilling
deep holes into the walls that it covered.
Within the hollows, erevices and dark re-
cesses of these partition walls there resided
a whole generation—in fact many genera-
tions—of the genus Cimex Lectularius,
many of which were somewhat smaller,
but were in shape not unlike a sun-fish,
though they lived not in the sea. Well,
to make a long story short, theze Cimex
fellows would come ont of their dens and
caves from within these ald, mysterious
haunts, throngh the doors that had been
opened in the walls, and in the early
evening as soon as the silent hours began
and until the light of morning returned
they made night hideous with their wild
prunks and war dances. Thus they econ-
tinved to disturb and Lectularius until the
Cimex became a burden, and balmy sleep
o stranger. How might we remedy this
eVil? Ah, the fraternul Confederate Gov-
érnment, which guarded our every inter-
est with kind and watchful care, provided
a remedy.

At that time the Confederate States
were manufacturing a horaespun soap that
possessed wonderful cleansing and heal-
ing virtues. Probhably no other soap in
the wide world wans equ.l to it, and 1 am
fully persnaded that if the Confederate
Government bad put that soap on the
markets of the world then, the nations of
the earth would have united ns one na-

dependence of the Confederate States of
America; but not for wealth, glory or in-
dependence, even, would the Confederacy
sacrifice honor. The comfort, health and
happiness of her prisoners of war demand-
ed her first consideration. Therefore she
did not export any of this soap, but fur-
nished us with a very liberal supply. We
soon learned that when once this soap had
hardened—which process required ahout
gix hours—there was no cement ever in-
vented by man so absolutely impenetrable,
Within a few days—just as soon as we
could accumulate sufficient materinl—wn
had every puncture, crack and crevice in
every wall of every eell in that dear old
jail hermetically soaped, and thereafter
the sweet-scented Cimex remained within
their caverns, which we had thus trans-
formed into tombs, and in the silent hours
of night they did not I sctulari—us any
more,

In connection with our jail there was a
back yard, into which we were allowed to
go once a dny and there remain abonut an
hour. Within this yard was a hydrant,
and there we had the apportunity to wash
our hande, faces and clothing, which was
a great privilege that ecan only be fully
appreciated by those who have been de-
prived of it. Just beyvond this jail yard
was located the Sub-Treasury Building of
the Confedernte States, where they mann-
factured Confederate paper money, worth
at that time five cehits on the dollar. It
was a busy concern, and required many
thousands of tons of paper to keep the
Confederacy supplied with plenty of
money.

AN ANDERSONVILLE PRISONER,

Within this jail yard there was also a
small  outbuilding used to keep Union
prisoners of war temporarily, who had
eseaped from other pens in the South and
were being returned thereto. One day in
the month of September, when we were
admitted into the yard, T was agreeably
surprised to meet an old comrade of Co,
O, 2d Wis,, who had been temporarily
lodged therein. He informed me that he
was eaptured at the Wilderness in May,
had been confined in Andersonville, and
had escaped therefrom about two weeks
before. He told me of the prisoners he-
longing to the brigade, captured at Gettys-
burg, there was only une then living or
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bia, we organized a lyceum, or lice-see-em

tion and declared and maintained the jin- |

allve at the time he m- I managed
to find something in t pe of food for
this comrade, which he ate with a relish—
probably there j8 no relish in the
world equal to hunger, this comrade
lonked mighty thin and reat need. He
was still there under guard when I re-
turned to my cell, but™1 pever saw him
again, and have never, able to learn
whether he lived to re North, which
is doulnful,

Sometime during thepdutumn the gen-
ernl officers” prison of the Confederacy,
which had been located at Charleston, was
removed to Columbin, amnd loented across
the Congaree River at w'place designated
by the prisoners there ¢umifined as “Camp
Sorghum.” Learning, .or believing, that
my old Captain, Nat Rollins, who was
captured at Gettysburg,/ Mas among those
prisoners, I wrote hind there, and after
a time received a reply. »On Dee. 12,
new camp having been established, we
were turned out of our comfortable quar-
ters in Columbia Jail, while all the prison-
ers from Camp Sorghum were removed to
our side of the river, and together ocecu-
pied this new eamp, biut imy old Captain
was not among them, s his time of ser-
vice had expired, he had succeeded in get-
ting out on a special exchange.

THE INSANE ASYLUM,

The material Confederate Government,
with an eye single to the health, comfort
and longevity of her prisoners of war, had
discovered that a constantly increasing
danger of suffication threatensd the lives
of all the Union officers confined in and
around Columbin.

There were about T0 of us in the Colum-
bin Jail, which structure answered very
well as a sghelter during the Summer and
Autnmn, but for us to be shut in there,
within those damp and chilly walls,
through the dreary Winter months was an
awful risk that the Confederacy did not
dare take.

The prisoners at Camp Sorghnm were
even in 4 more precarious situation, That
camp had been located in the edge of a
second-growth, pine woods, as the illus-
tration, drawn true to life by a soldier-
artist, Capt. Robert J. Iisher, while im-
prisomed there, fully shows, There were
thonsands of square milea of such woods
all over the Sonth in those days, and
especially was this true of South Caro-
lina and Georgin. 'These sylvan shades,
g0 conducive of health and comfort in
wnrm weather, were all that conld be de-
sired in the balmy months of Summer and
Autumn, but as the frosty nights and
stormy days of Winter approached, the
inconsidernte prisoners ecut down many
trees on the hill sides, rafting the small
logs thus obtained into rnde dwellings
which they covered with the branches and
leaves, and mould from mother earth, fill-
ing the crevices between the logs with
moss, which they cemented over with elay,
thus making for themselves habitations
which were as tombs for the living, and
the precursors of tombs for the dead,
which must certainly follow such lack of
forethought and acts of rashness, if some
plar was not immediately adopted to
counteract these evils by the Confederate
Government. Besides, there were many
#rees left standing nearby which these
careless prisoners might gather for fuel,
and thus, overheating these shacks or
tombs which they had so foolishly built
for theniselves, the mortality threatened
was horrible to contemplate.

The Confederacy coajd pever allow her
prisoners of war to throw their lives away
in that manner, mueh Jess to have the
implication go abroad ja the world that
she had failed to guard ber prisoners even
against their own careless deeds; there-
fore, she gathered us evenjas a hen-hawk
gathereth her chickens, all into one camp,
where we might breath the pure South
Carolinn Winter air, freg from all con-
taminating surronndings.

So, on Dee. 12, 1864, jn the dead of
Winter, the doors of our dear old jnil were
thrown open and we maxehed forth to re-
turn no more. In the outskirts of Co-
lumbin, probably two miles from the jail,
as the distunce seemed to me, stood the
Insane Asylum, to which we wended our
way and through the gates were ushered
into—not the Insane Asylum proper, for
that institution was already full, while
thousands of insane native South Caro-
linans were running at large; in truth,
South Carolinn was, and had been, from
the days of nullifieation under the leader-
ship of John C. Calloun, one vast insane
asylum—but we were ushered into the
grounds thereof, which were inclosed by
a solid and substantial brick wall about
eight feet high. In one end of the
parallelogram formed by this brick wall
wus situated the Asylum buildings. Across
the inclosed grounds from wall to wall, a
wall or fence had been built of boards of
the same hight of the brick wall, separut-
ing the Asylum buildings from the previ-
ously unoccupied ground, thus forming a
square pen or yard containing probably
thrae or four acres of land. Within this
inclosure we found the prisoners from
“Camp Sorghum,” who had reached the
ground before us, and some old teuts, in
the neighborhood of 60 in number, had
been pitched in a promiscuous cluster in
the center of the inclosure, and were all
oceupied. As there were somewhere from
1,000 to 1,200 of the “Camp Sorghum'
prisoners, they were crowded into these
tents like sardines in a hox, so that there
was A very poor chance for us jail-birds,
who brought with us no sign of tent or
covering, to obtain shelter.

Besides the tents, the Confederate an-
thorities began the erection of barracks
for the shelter of the prisoners, and the
framework for a nnmber of such barracks
was constructed, only one or two of
which were ever finished. For from one
to two weeks after our arrival in this
camp many of the jail-birds found it im-
possible to obtain shelter of any descrip-
tion, but after the completion of the first
barrack, all managed to get under some
kind of cover. There was one building
ingide of our camp that was used for a
hospital, and we had a Confederate doc-
tor of some kind in clarge of it. I was
never ingide the hospital building. While
in Columbia Jail I was sick for a time, as
well as wounded, but we had 5o medieal
attention of any kind there. While in
“Agylum Camp" I was so fortunate as
not to need hospital or medical aid.

In “Asylum Camp"” we had the benefit
of a sutler establishment within our walls,
and any man who lhad money could oh-
tnin plenty of food. There was no lack
of provisions in South Carolina in the
Winter of 1864-°5, With us there was a
great lnck of money. [ was so fortunate
as to have a comrade, Lient. M. B.. Case,
whao had taken the preeaution to sew with-
in the lining of his clothes a goodly num-
ber of greenbacks, He also seereted and
saved his wateh when egptured, which
later he sold for Confedefate scrip. This
comrade lonned me money, and during our
stay in “Asylom Camp? . we managed to
buy about double the amount of pro-
visions furnished us by the Confederncy,
with all of which we manpged to get two
very moderate menls o diy,

Our water supply ¢ame from the Asy-
Inm, and was conductedl throngh the par-
tition wall by n woodew spout running
into four wooden troughsy two of which
we used for drinking auil the others for
washing purposes. Tlieiwater was pure,
and we always had apabundance of it.

CHANDLER'S STRNE BAND,

. One plensant feature of this eamp was
“Chandler’s String Band,” consisting of
fonr pieces—three stringed instroments
and ane flute. These buys gave us, free of
all charge, some of the best, if not the
very best, music that ever enlivened the
ears of the weary. *“Sherman’s March to
the Sen" was written by n_comrade while
we were in that prison. 1 made a copy
of the song at the time on Confederate
homespun paper, which was the best we
could obtain there. The paper is dated
“Asylom Prison, Coldmbia, South Caro-
lina, Jan. 15, 1865,” and I still retain
the copy.

One member of the band set the song
to musie, and it was sung by him for the
first time in that prison. The fume of thiz
bhand wus noised abrond in  Columbin,
especinlly “Sherman's March to the Sea,”
and several times a number of ladies eame
and stood upon a platform on the prison
wall and listened to'the music of the band
and the sluging of that song. Thus were

these ladics as nearly within a Southern

prison pen as 1 ever saw a lady, except
at the jail in Columbia, where one huck-
ster lady came almost every day to our
jail door and under the eye snd by the
pernnssion of the guard, sold us the bread
of mortal life. ‘This lady, though old,
wrinkled and poorly clad, was one of the
most beantiful women that I ever saw,
for “handsome iz that handsome does.”
These other ladies who stood upon the
platforni and listened to the music and the
singing, were younger and more fashion-
ably attired, but there was nothing espec-
ially attractive about their appearsnce,

Another pleasant featnre of the Asylum
prison was the fact that the prisoners
from Camp Sorghum, who were greatly
in the majority, all treated the oMcers of
the, Fourth Division of the Ninth Corps
ns eqnals and as comrndes. While in the
juil we were made to feel xomewhat lone-
some, there being only abont a dozen of
us, but after we removed to the Asylum
Prison we were with the mnjority, or
rather the majority were with us, and
our brother officerz of the white divisions
of the Ninth Corps, soon learning that
conditions had changed, dropped their old
arrogant and contemptons ways toward us,
and from that time on, while we remained
in eaptivity, the term “nigger officer” was
applied to us no more and disappeared
from the prison voeabulary,

DELIVERING THE MAIL.

Delivering the mnil occasioned more
keen  excitement than any other event
within the Asylum Prison. There being
more than & thousand of ns, all of whom
had friends in God's country who wrote
ns many letters, some of which we re-
ceived, our mail at times was large, and
required not a little time to deliver, This
was accomplished by the Adjntant of the
prison reading the names of the recipients
from the veranda of the prison hospital,
around which hundreds of prisoners con-
gregated anxions, as we all were, to get
word from home. When a man’s name
was rend he shouted “Here,” aud the let-
ter was passed from hand to hand until
it reached him. OQOur letters came un-
seinled, so that the Confedernte authori-
ties could examine them, and they were
the brightest oasis of our desert of cap-
tivity.

{To be continued.)

His Fame Was There.

Eprror NATIOSAL Tripvse: I see but
one mistake in Si Klegg. Who ever spw
a colored brother in war times sleep with
his feet to the fire, as Comrade McElroy
bhad those negroes at Columbin do? A
white man nlways sleeps with his feet to
the fire, but in all my war experience |
never saw a negro sleep that way; always
with his head to the fire. Many a time
have I seen their wool singed and their
heads in the ashes, and in the guarters,
when hunting baked possum, I notieed
their henches all endwise to the fire and
their heads as near as they conld get them
to the fire. Let “Si and Shorty" go ahead
for a long while. When it first commenced
a crowd gathered here at the postoffice
and [ rend it out to them and it seemed
so real, just desceribing what I had been
throngh myself, that when the roll was
to be called after the battle I told the
boys my name will be there; and it was.
When you brought that squad into Ander-
sonville you eamped them on the spot
where the last tunnel in Andersonville
that I know of was started. There was
a gtump on the dead-line, and in the day-
time we wonld dig up the stump and ear-
ry the dirt to the swamp, and at night we
dug on the tunnel, and put the dirt under
the edge of the tent and around the stump,
We were going toward the hospital, and
were just under the stocknde when the
big raing came and flooded it. Then they
built another stockade outside that. Then
my pard, our leader, died. Lieut. George
Slocomb, 1st R. I. Cav,, passing azg a pri-
vate, We worked in the tunnel described
in “Si and Shorty.” But instead of being
flooded with water, it was the contents of
the old hospital sink that eame in.—T. G.
Day, Co, E, 84 Ind. Cav., Correct, Ind,

A Pathetie Incident of the Atlanta Campalgn.

Eprror NaTioxan Trisuxe:  While
looking over a diary kept by Serg't Alls-
paugh, who died at Rock Rapids, Iowa,
Sept. 19, 1889, the following entry caught
wy attention:

“Near Atlanta, Ga., Auvg. 12, 1864.

“Today a Major of the 14th Mich. Iuf.
met a rebel Major between the lines of
skirmishers, and delivered to the rebel
Major a letter and picture.”

Perhaps some of the survivors of
Baird's Division of the Fourteenth Corps
will remember this occurrence, which was
jotted down in his pocket diary by Com-
rnde Allspanugh, who was on the skirmish
line that day. A year or two after the
writer had secured a copy of the diary,
which, I think, was in 1853, I was reading
“Pepper's Personal Recollections of Sher-
man's Campaigns,” and found the follow-
ing concerning that incident of the Atlanta
campaign. The Federal officer was Maj.
FitzGibbon, of the 14th Mich. The Con-
federate was Maj. Arthur Shaaf., The let-
ter was written by Maj. FitzGibbon and
addressed to Miss Emma J. Kennon, Ox-
ford, Ga., the lady whose picture was sent
into the rebel lines amid such strange sur-
roundings on that August day in 18G4
With the letter and picture were the per-
sonal effects of Lient. Ross, of the 6itth
Ga. Inf, C. 8. A, who had fallen mor-
tally wounded and been left within our
lines a few days before.

Miss Kennon was to be the wife of
Lieut. Ross, who, prior to his death, had
requested that the picture of his betrothed,
with his personal effects, be sent through
the lines, accompanied by a letter to }hsu
K., giving an account of his death.—S, A.
McNEIL, 31st Ohio, Richwood, Ohio.

Securing & Commission,

Epitor NATIONAL TRIBUNE: I have
been much entertained in reading Capt.
Beecham’s account of his tribulations in
gecnring a commission. I have no donbt
but he gives it correctly (perhaps colored
a little), for the amount of red tape used
in those times was something fearful, and
the dignity that encircled some of the
officers was appilling. My observation
and experience was that it did not strike
a5 high as a Colonel very often, but it
hit below the Colonel quite freely, and
thé lower the grade the worse they had it.
The place where it ran riot was among
the lower grade of steff officers,

Capt. Beechum's exjerience, by itself,
would give a wrong impression of the
way commissions were obtained; mine
was the other extreme., In the Winter
of "63-'64 1 was Sergeant in the 30th Wis,
After the battle of Nashville we were or-
dered to Louisville for provost duty., |
had no thought of getting a commission or
of applying for one. 1 quote from my
dinry my experience:

“During the last of my stay at Lonis-
ville I was quite under the weather, Ie-
ported to the doctor on Feb, 22 for the
gecoud time during my term of service—a
little more than two and a half years,
Did not go to the hospital.

“Feb. 26.—Toduy have felt a little bet-
ter. This evening I received a Second
Licutenant’s commission from the Goy-
ermor of Wisconsin, in Co. G, 50th Wis,"
On March G I received my discharge pa-
pers and the next day received my finnl
statement and pay and started for Madi-
s0n.,

That was all the fuss there was abont
mine.—R 8, Axorews, Second Lieuten-
ant, H0th Wis,, 364 Lincoln Avenue, Chi-
cago, 114

Missouri in thes War.
NATIONAL TRIBUNE:

Eprtor How
Uunion army during the rebellion, including
State Militia? Can the Militin join the
G. A, R.?2—A. M. Wnite, Starks, Neb.

[1. Inclunding the Militin, Missouri fur-
nished 30 regiments and 26 companies of
cavalry, six batteries of light artillery, one
regiment of engineers, and 63 regiments
and 20 companies of infantry, making a
total of 94 regiments, six batteries aml
46 companies. 2. Any member of the
Militin ean join the G. A. R., if he served
at any time under the command of a
United States officer.—Editor National
Tribune.}

muny regiments did Missouri furnish the N

KIDNEY TROUBLE, LAME
BACK AND RHEUMATISM

CURED BY SWAMP-ROOT.

Sent Free by [Mail.

Among the many famous cures
Swamp-Root, investigated by The National
Tribune, the one we publish this week for
the benefit of our readers, speaks in the
highest terms of the wonderful curative
properties of this great kldney remedy,

T. F. McHUGH.

Tacomn, Wash,, Nov, 20th,. 1001.

DR, KILMER & CO., Bighamton, N. Y.:
Gentlemen:—It gives e great plensure
to add my testimony te that of hundeeds of
others regarding the wonderful cuorative
propertles of Swamp-Root. 1 bhad a lame
back three years before leaving North Da-
kota for the coast. Soon after my arrival

nf]

To ProveWhat the Great Remedy, Swamp-Root, will do for YOU,
Every Reader of National Tribune May Have a Sample Bottle

much worse, I felt certain that the coast
climate had given me acute rienmatism and
| tame to the conclusion that I conld not live
lin this el'mate. Later [ became convinced
| that whnt I really had was kidney trouble,
| and that the rheumatism was due to my
| kiiney trouble. The lameness in my back
inereased rapidiy and T bad other symptoms
which Indicated that 1 wonld soon he pros-
trated unless I obtained rellef quickly, No-
ticing your offer of a sample bottle of
Swamp-Root, free, | hod a friend write for
ove and began taking it Immedistely, With.
In three weeks the lameness ln my back hee
gan to disappear. During that fail and win-
ter I took three one-dollar bottles of Swamp-
Root, with the p t thar I became coms
pletely cured,. 1 po longer have pains in my
back and can exercise violently without feel-
Ing any had efMfect=s, 1 have recommended
Swamp-Root to several of mwy soqualimtances
who were stinllarly affeeted and withoot ex-
ception, they hoave been greatly benefited by
Its uee, Yonrs very truly,

7 ‘7-77%’/@4

01 B. St South,

Lame back is only one symptom of kid-
ney trouble—one of many and is Nature's
timely warning to show yon that the track
of health is not clear.

If these danger signals are ﬂll]ll'l’ll{"{‘.
more serious results are sure fo follow;
Bright's Disease, which is the worst form
of kiduey trouble, may steal upon you.

The great kiduey remedy, Dr. Kilmer's
Swamp-Root, is nsed in the leading hos-
pitals, recommended by physicians in their
private practice, cnd is taken by doctors
themsalves who have kidney ailments, be-
cause they recognize in it the greatest and
most suecessful remedy for kiduey, liver

in the Puger Sound country it becime very

EDITORIAL NOTE.—Swamp-Root
proven so successful in every case, that a

and bladder tronbles,

has been tested in %0 many ways, and has
special arrangement has been made by

which all readers of The National Tribune, who have not already tried it may have

a sample bottle sent absolutely free by mail.

Root and containing many of the thousan
received from men and women who owe th

tion reading this generons offer in The N
dress to Dr. Kilmer & Co., Binghamton,

If you are alreandy convinced that Sw
chase the regular fifty-cent and one-dolla
Don’t make any mistake, but remember th

to the wonderful curative properties of Swamp-Root.

Also a book telling all about Swamp-
ds upon thousands of testimonial letters
eir good health, in fact their very lives
In writing, be sure and men-
=Il\_!in‘l;ul Tribune, when sending your ad-
amp-Root is what yon need, yon can pur-
r size bottles at the drug stores everywhere,
& name, Swamp-Root, Dr. Kilmer's

Swamp-Root, and the address, Binghamton, N. Y., on every bottle.

PICKET SHOTS

From Alert Comrades Along the Whole
Line.

==
A VERY YOUNG BOLDIER.

Comrade E. H. Dodge, of Hinton, W.
Va., is among the young survivors of the
civil war. Comrade Dodge sends the fol-
lowing sketeh of Lis life:

“I was born on the 10th day of April
1849, and at the time the war hbroke out
was living in Adrian, Mich. When the
call was made for 75,000 volunteers for
the three months® serviee, I was connected
with the “*Adrian Cadets,” as a musician.
This company was enrolled on or about
the 16th day of April, 1861, in the 1st|
Mich., and was mustered into the United |
States serviee on the 1st day of May. This
command proceeded direet to Washington
and participated in the capture of Alex-
andrin, Va.,, and afterward the battle of
Muanassas, or Bull Run. Being considered
too young for service, I was mustered out
and sent back home, but found on my
arrival, recruiting going on in almost ev-
ery quarter, Again enlisted in Co. B, 47th
Ohio, for three years or during the war,
This regiment was almost constantly in the
field in West Virginin and the Army of
the Tennesgee. My enrollment in this regi-
ment dates from the 15th day of June,
1861, and [ was mustered out on the 20th
dny of Angust, 1864. 1 again enlisted on
the Tth day of September, 1864, in the 4th
Mich., reorgianized for three years or dur-
ing the war and was finally mustered out
on the 2Gth day of May, 18664, making a
period of five years' service in the volun-
teer army and retiring from the same at
the age of 17 years. In view of the fact
that several parties are laying clim to
this distinetion, I place my record before
you and challenge any soldier of the eivil
war to produce its equal; viz, enlistment at
the age of 12 years; five years continuous
service in the volunteer army; three bona
fide discharges from the U. 8. Government,
and service constantly in the field, and at
the present time 53 years of age. By re-
ferring to the records on file in the War
Department, every rogiment with which I
wus associnted will be found second to
none in valor and efliciency, and all par-
ticipated in some of the most serious en-
gagements of the war.”

THE PETERSBURG EXPRESS.

Wm. C. Hansell, 531st Pa., Camden, N.
J., writes: “The Petersburg Exprass re-
ferred to by Comrade John ©. Ladd, I
think, was the 10 or 13-inch mortar placed
on the track of the Cigy Point Railroad at
City Point, and bronght up to the desp
cut at the bend just ontside of Petersburs,
o or about June 25, 1864, The gun was
there a few days only. It was remoyed
because the track was injured by the fir-
ing of the heavy charges. I would like
to know who manned the gun and to what
regiment they belonged. The shells from
this mortar passed over my regiment, the
51st Pa., as we Iny in front of the Mine
or Crater, which position we ocenpied
from June 18 to Aug. 13, 1864 We do
not want to know anything about the guns
hrought to the front after July, 1864, We
all know there was a Jarge number
brought in during July and early August.”

LOW BATES ONX RAILROADS.,

R. B. Hayes Post, No. 20, Beatysville,
W. Va., has unanimously resolved that the
railroads are not treating the comrades
right in the way of excursion rates, and
that unless specinl arrangements ean be
made for the next Encampment, that each
Department should only send its delegntes,
nnd the rest of the veterans remain at
liome,

FOUND I8 BROTHER.

Sometime ago Geo. W. Kennedy, of
Rice’'s Battery, MelIntosh’s DBattalion,
Army of Northern Virginia, now living in
Newmarket, Va.,, hiad a communication in
The National Tribune in relation to his
care of a dying Union soldier after the bat-
tle of Chancellorsville. The publication
bronght a very Kkindly letter from the
brother of the dead boy, who thanked Mr.
Kennedy very heartily for his attention,
and the much that he did to comfort the
dying moments of his brother. Such things
make life worth living.

SCATTERING.
Comrade Jacob Fisher, 139 W. Adams
streot, RRochester, Pa,, has a medal found
at Pair Oaks, Va., bearing the following
ingeription: “W. 8, Merritt, Co. D, Ttth
N. Y 3. V. Georgetown.” The owner
or ralatives can get the same from Com-

rade Fisher,
_—-

13th N. Y. H. A,

Evrror NaTioNAL TrisuNe: To what
brigade, divizion, and corps did the 15th
. Y. H. A. belong?—A BuUBSCRIBER,
Cleveland, Ohio.
[The 18th N. Y. H. A. bhelonged to the

NO SPAVINS =

The worst possibla spavin can be cured in

45 mioutes, Rin Carbs and Splints

intt ns quick, Not painful and never has
miled. tailed information about

noew method sent fres to horse owners, |

—_—
—
———
s

Eighteenth Corps, but its companies were
distributed to a number of posts along the
seacoast, and it does not séem to have
been as<igned to any division or brigade,.—=
Editor National Tribune.]

An Unkind Cut.
(Boston Transecript.)

“I wish I had lots of money.”

“If one could get what he wished for, T
think I should wish for common sense;
not for money.”

“Naturally everybody wishes for what
lie hasn't got.'

33% DIVIDEND

paid by the Mexican Plantation Asso-
ciation, 1608 Title and Trust Bullding,
Chicago, Ill, Oldest of {ts kind in
Mexico. ESTABLISHED 1897. Has
6,000 shares, or acres, planted to per-
manent crops, rubber, coffes and va-
niila. The Assoclation’s contract is

shares will now be resold.

particulars, address as above.

RESTORES EYESIGHT.

“Actina.” a Marvelous Discovery that
<A1l AMictions ol}'tbe Eye Wlm P
™ C::éh;g or Drugging.
ereis no o or cutting, drugging or be
e Thae i as

ingk:he eye for any form of X
risk or experimenting, as thousands of people
have been cured of blindness,
faili eyesight, cataracts,
granulated lids and other
afflictions of the eye through
§7 this grand discovery, when
eminent occulists termed the
cases incurable.
MUre. A L. Howe, Tully, 5. Y.
= f wriles : "'Mtln&hnnnvo
cataracts from my €
I can read well withong glasses, Am 65 en)-'l ufd'.":
Robert Baker, 60 Dearborn St., Chicago, ﬂl., writes =
“1 should have been blind bad I not nsed Actina,™
Actina is sent on trial postpaid. If you will send
}-}onr nameand address to the New York & London
{lectric Association, Dept. 818, 920 Walnut Street,
Kansas City, Mo., you will receive free, a valuable
book, Prof. Wilson's Treatise on the Eyeand on
Disease in g;ncm(l}. End m?lrat assurcd that
your evesight and hearing wi restored, no
matter how mwany doctors have failed. |

PENSIONS

Mr. Hunter is a hustler; had 117 cases
allowed in one day. He is at the Depart-
ment each day, looking up neglected and
rejected enses. He nses all the testimony
on file, and will look up yours. Fee due
when you get your money. Thousands
of pensions can be increased. Now writa
lyim.

JOSEPH H. HUNTER,
Pension and Patent Attorney
Washington, D. C.
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Write today. Ask for pnmphist No. 142
Bros., Chemists, Uslon Stock Yds., Chicage.

728 Griswold SL., DETROIT, MICH.




